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THE LIE DETECTOR 

AND HOW SUSPECTS WERE TREATED IN EARLIER TIMES 



IN ANCIENT ASIA A MAN ACCUSED 
OF LYING HAD HIS ARM CUT WITH 
A KNIFE. THEN HE TOLD HIS 
STORY. IF BLOOD STOPPED 
FLOWING OF ITSELF, "THEN 
HE WAS ADJUDGED TRUTH- 
FUL- 



IN MEDIEVAL ENGLAND A SUS- 
PECT WAS LOWERED INTO WAT- 
ER. IF HIS BODY SANK HE 
WAS CONSIDERED INNOCENT 




EARLY ENGLISH 
JURIES BELIEVEP 
FIRMLY IN THE POW- 
ER OF A CORPSE. TO 
BLEED WHEN THE 
MURDERER WAS 
BROUGHT INTO THE 
ROOM 




THE MAR5TON DECEPT- 
ION TEST IS THE METH- 
OD NOW MUCH USED BY 
POLICE. THE PRINCIPLE 
IS THIS : HIS BLOOD 
^PRESSURE RISES WHEN 
i THE SUSPECT LIES. 
IF A PERSON BEING 
TESTED IS SUDDENLY 
'STRICKEN WITH FEAR 
AT A QUESTION WHICH 
PUTS HIM IN ATIGHT 
CORNER, THE BLOOD- 
PRESSURE RECORD MAY 
SHOW A SHARP DROP, 
WITH A STILL GREAT- 
ER RISE THEREAFTER, 



THE RICE-CHEW- 
ING TEST IN A5IA 
FORESHADOWED 
MODERN PSYCHOLOGIC- 
AL METHODS. THE SUS- 
PECT CHEWED RICE. IF 
HE COULD SPIT IT OUT 
AGAIN HE WAS INNOC- 
ENT. THE EMOTION 
OF FEAR TENOS 
TO STOP 
SALIVARY 
GLANDS 






F ROM ATOP THE SPAN TOWER 
MA6W PROJECTS HIS MAG-1C 
INTO THE ENGINEERS CAB 



fDONTBE AFRAID. AND 
i DON'T TRY TO STOP 

^the train. leave 
? everything™ 

,ME_ COME 
\RISHT AHEAD 



BUT THE BLUE RUBBER MEN 
HAVE DISCOVERED MAS-NO 




HEy, SOMEONE'S BLAST 'EM] 
TRYIN6T0 WARN) WITHTXE^ 
THE TRAIN p^XJ^t/i 




ginf^sM' y- — p^tty' 


1 





FWHTIHS AGAINST THE POWER OF THE RA1MA6H0 
USESHIS MAGNETIC POWERS TO RESTORE THE OK/IKE 




TH05E BLUE DEVILS 
WITHTHATRAYGUN.' 
BUT IYE GOT TO 
SAVETHATTRAIN 



MTMAGNO HAS BEEN WEAKENEP By 
THE RAY BATH HE TOOK ON THE BRIP6E / 




40, MISS BORDER 
VOUWOULP BRIM 6 
HELP ANP SPOIL MV 
PLANS. FOR THAT 
you WILL *E NO 
MAGNOTOHIS 
DOOM OBSERVE 1 
THIS SUN 






___ 




NOT 




KNOWING 




THAT ANN 




WAS ACTING 




UNDER WE 




BLUE SPARKS 




ORPERS, 


J 


MAGNO 




PROJECTS 




HIMSELF 




THROUGH 




SPACE INTO 




THE BORPEN 




LIBRARY 




; ~~ 



WHILE HIS HANOI WERE BEING- 
TIED, MAGNO EMPLOYED A 
TRICK USED BY ESCAPE 
ARTISTS— FLEXING THE 
MUSCLES IN HIS WRISTS SO 
THAT HIS CAPTORS YYEPE 
UNABLE TO TIE THEM V6HTLY 




suooeNLyA pouce squad car RACes 

TOWARD THE RAy TRUCK 



DON'T SO NEAR THAT 
YO U'LL B URN TO DEATH 

ho - 





WITH THE RAY GUN TRUCK IN 
MIDAIR, MAGNO RELEASES HIS 
MAGNETIC POWER OVER IT AND 

IT FALLS TO THE STREET WITH 
A DEAFENING- CRASH/ 




THE BLUE SPARK. > I REMEMBERNOW. 
LISTEN,T0NI6HT FATHERIS GIVING- A 
BEACH PARTY AT OUR COUNTRY 
PLACE. FATHER. ANO EUASWAITE 
WILL BE THERE. THE 
SPARK PUNNED TO 
PLACE THEM 
UNDERHIS 
POWERTOO 





HIDDEN ON THE GROUNDS, MA6N0 
IS OBSERVING THE FESTIVITIES WHEN 
SUDDENLY A HAND SEIZES MS ARM 



BUT THIS BLUE 
SPARK THREATENS 
TO COME 
H£RE -^ta ac-iTHERE 



TBS 



YOU AND BORDEN WILL BE SAFE 

THE HOT HOUSE. THE RAY - 

PENETRATE GLA 




MEAN WHILE, IN THE BLUE CHAMBER | 






AND BENEATH THEBOROEN GROUNDS THE BURBOWINS MACHINE BORES UNDERmEPQUam6(m\ 




BACK' TUR.N BACK. 
-.AND DESTROY 
ivOURJRACTOR 




ANN'S GONE! t WE CAU6HT0NE0FTHE 
THEY MUST HAVE | JMEN. MAYBE HE'LL 
CAPTURED HER. 1 T KNOW SOMETHING; 



HE WON'T TALK) HE CAN'T. HE'S UNDER 
ANELECTRICAL 
BRAIN CONTROL. 




AS SKY LEANS BACK TO GRAB THE GIRL. SHE 
PULLS THE RIPCORD ON HISWUTE / 













'WE SHALL KILL HIM, 
HE HAS MURDERED / 
^OURCO«RADE>J 


A 


?>io.'capture him, 
the general will 
want to question 

[Vthespy^.^-'' 


b 
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| 






!/ 





PLEASE OON'TYOKAY.m.BEA'' 
LEAVE ME.' LET ) B9?L C U L !K1 
ME GO WITH Y 'N*W f*N6 
Vrtil ■€->» ON. WAIT--, 
•JL J/ HERE'S MORE.' 
^N l^/WEVESOTTO 
1/ VflGHTTXEMOFF/ 




^P\ 


ATriM^ 




f ^^ 


^Sfe" J ' w 




©OS 


P^THs 




iuf, 
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BUTJSTHE PLANE LIFTS INTOTHE 
SKY AN ENEMY PATROL APPEARS 




WGH IN THE AIR.. SKY BRIN6S DOWN 
TWO OF THE PLANES... 




AND 


BY A DEFT RUSE SKY GETS 
THE OTHER/ 


\ f THAT GETS J 




V 




SP-^WE'RE OUT OfNJ 
■fe AMMUNITION AND ■ 

JKW» other planes M 




|^kARE COMING- yyi 


^ 


jnH 


Hup ii 


f*v 




H'H; | 



WE'VE GOT VNO. LOOK 
TO OUT RUN J BELOW - AN 
THEM. IT'S / AMERICAN 
OUR ONLY/ ?,,.„ c„« 
CHANCE/ \SUPCR-SU6 




^THIS IS A MAP OP 
ALL THE ENEMY 
AIRPLANE AND SUB 
EASES. RADIO THE 
ADMIRAL TO ATTACK 
AT ONCE AND SISN 
THE MESSAGE K-57 





What further exciting events await sky 
smith* dont miss the next action- 
PACKED ADVENTURE OF THIS GREAT FLYlN.fr 
ACE IN SUPEft-MYSTEEiy COMICS -as 



^v^ 



TWENTY SECONDS AfTER THE OfPICER TRIPPED THE 
BOX THREE ENSlHE AND TWO HOOK-AND-LADDER. 
COMPANIES ROAR TOWARD THE FIRE ■ ■ • 




A^l 



VULCAN, THE VOL CANIC MAN, 
SIGHTS THE EHG-IHES 



AS THE ENS-INE APPROACHES, ZULCAH MAKES^ 
A MIO-HT/ LEAP, A NO- r^-. 




THAT GIRLS IN A 
TOUEH SPOT. 
WE'VE SOT TO 
REACH HER 
RIGHT 
AWAY 








WOULDN'T 
US, MISS, 1 



THAT FREAK HAS MESSED UP OUR. PLANS 
DRIVE PASTTOEM SLOWLY, SPEED.' 1'LLGET 
HER THIS TIME -AND THE GUV, TOO 



, SO YOU'RE STAR.WITN6SS 
AGAINST AN ARSON 

I MURDERER, MI-SS DAY? 
THINGS ARE CLEARING UP.' 






THERE'S ONLY OME WAV TO MAKE SURE 
THAT MOB DOESN'T TRY TO HARM YOU 
AGAIM.MI55 DAY, AND THAT'S TO ATTACK 
THEM FIRST/ - 





VULCAN RE6AINS COHSCtOUS NgSS 
AND STARTS TO 6EHERATE tf£AT. . 





THERE'S A THRILLING ADVENTURE 

WITH VULCAN.THE VOLCANIC MAN, 

IN EVER.V ISSUE OF SUPER-MYSTERf 

COMICS 




AN HOUR LATER, <}-l5 DISGUISED AND 
WITH F0R&E.0 CREDENTIALS ENTERS 
THE. MEETIN6 PLACE OF MH-TOR 

II SO FAR, I f&.\\ USA OK ' Y . 
£S0 SOap) SW.'Vih ' H ENTER 





ALL I ASK Of THIS OXOAUIZATIOH 

IS TO HELP ME BET REVENGE ON THE 
Rfli fOK MAKING A BUM OUT OF Mf! 



k VERl PKETTV 
SPEECH, BCIT 
WORDS DC 'NOT 
PROVC . 
AUVTHINaj^ii 




TELL US HOU THIS 

aox or explosive 

UILL UOKK, OK. 

aosAit 



ai pa mo impulse, 
it is rixso so 

THAT ANIONS TAM- 
PERING UITH THE 
BOX UILL AUTOMAT- 
ICALLY SET IT OFF, 
AfiJO IHAN1 LVENT, 

leu uill ac a&le 

TO EXPLODE IT 
UtTH THE DETOtl- 
ATOK IH iOUIt , 
PMVATC OFFICE! 




Jl/Sr AS Q-13 RUCHES THE 

SECRET PANEL IT SLIDES 

SACK /N PLACE AGA/AI 



THERE'S HOKE THAU 
ONE WA1 TO SET U s 
INTO A HOLLOW % 
kJALL I 




THIS IS A PLOT Or MILTORS TO 
KILL ME A NCI JOE RAND, TOO! 
I SEE IT ALL NOW/ TAKE THAT 
00/ OUT Or HERE OR I'LL 
SPILL ALL i 
KNOU TO THE 
9 I f\~ POLICE-/ 



IF yOU TALK TO 
THE POLICE, WE'LL 
GET IN TROUBLE, 
TOO/ 



WE'LL TAKE 
HER BACK TO 
MILT OR / 






•too cant! IT'S 
ADJUSTED TO SO 
orr If ANYONE 
ME UtilCS HITH 
IT / I NEMO NIL- 
TOR. discuss- 
/NS IT YES- 
TERDAY > 



YOU'RE TREE 
NOW. BEAT IT! I 
UE'RE IN A 
tANGCK-SPOT- 



ArrER yousayed 

MY LIFE ? NO! 
MATE VCR YOU 
t>0, I'M GOING 

to Help.' 




I'M COINS TO CARRY THAT BOjt 

or r.N.r. and leave it, 

IN A IILTOIt 'S BACKYARD ! 



IN SPITE »r THE DANGER. IN- 
VOLVED, RIKA INSISTS ON HELPING 



MEN NEVER 
iO UNDER- 
STAND 
I WOMEN 




THAT WAS TISHTf 
Hon MUCH FUR- 
THER DO WE SO? 



U- HA IT'LL 
I - I (SET 

S1Y breath! 

- - - - JUST 
A KO UHO THE 
AIEXT BEND 



A FEU MINUTES LATCH THEY 
SAfERaE IN THE BACKYARD 
OF M/LTO/t'S MANSION 





HERE HE AXE 
BACH I N THE 
BASE 



I SHOULD TURH 
YOU Ol/Eff TO THE 




AEPARTMENT OF JUSTICC, 
BUT-'I'LL &II/E 
YOU 3.+ HOURS TO 
LEAVE AMERICA, 
/ THINK YOU 'HE 
^, LEARNED YOUR 



9-13 MEADS FOR A TELEPHONE ,AMD" 



HELLO, CHIEF? 0-13 REPORTING. 
HAVE 6-MEN SURROUND THE SU- 
PERIOR COUNCIL HEADQUARTERS 
OFHILTOX'S GROUP. UARUTHEH HOT 
TO SET TOO CLOSE,. 
BUT JUST TO MAX E 
SURE THAT NO ONE 
ESCAPES J , 





p** 8 ** 




rm joait mo/ioA/t 
I AmourtTiCTOottirir 

[ B&OTHEK, PAUL AWATTK 

jceoArroe. no easo/r. 

> mOUItTIE3tE.GEA.1T 

BAero/r.A/iD— 



' what?? roujuet 
it wm BAitmir ? 

WHAT DID 
HE L0OI\ 
J-IM?, 




r iKI1[W THAT 
COULD/IT HAVC 
BUT! BAK.T0I1 
iSEBGEAIITJOtm 
BARTOtt WAS DARfi 
A/tDJUM. JomOK 
MA6QUtK.ADinC 
A/VOU/tT/e 
dHAItGHAIW 

rout 
mo mm 





OBJ SHEER WEIGHT Or NUMBER.5 FIIMUT 
OVEeWHELDia COBPOEAL FEINT 



now do ya ▼ \som^r ir it msn'r " 

UltC THt WAIT-\stHSC ] FOR. TUISJOrT 

iiiG-eoom/ ) or uup donom. 

HA HA / MILIIVOR.J m'O HAVE 

1 0U.IY KILUD 




mmmmmmmm^ 




TOLLOW THE THBIU/HIG AWtnTUB.ES Of 

coupon/a. Funre.ve.e-y issue of 

<3uw£-mrsr£BY comes 




THE curious thing about Ben Frame was his 
hands. Soft and pink-skinned, they were almost 
as small as a child's. In an environment where 
every man's business was distinctly his own, ques- 
tions and curiosity were not encouraged; yet from 
his first appearance in California, Frame had been 
the object of a sly but inoffensive interest. 

Once in a moment of confidence he told my grand- 
father he came from the river town Memphis. 
Operating as a free-lance gambler in the saloons of 
San Francisco, Frame was always ready to sit in 
at any table needing another hand. He played a cool, 
consistent game. His winnings were always mod- 
erate, but they were very regular. My grandfather 
had been watching Frame for days because the 
man's quiet confident demeanor fascinated him. 

Aside from his hands, there was another cause 
for interest in the gambler — the absence of belt and 
gun around his waist. And as his neatly fitted "salt 
and pepper" suit betrayed no bulge of a hidden 
weapon, the word was passed that Frame went un- 
armed. However, this rumor did not impress my 
grandfather as true. Frame's unafraid manner, he 
thought, must be backed by something more ef- 
fective than his slight strength and child-size hands. 
On a certain Friday night late in December the 
reason for Frame's self-confidence was revealed. A 
belligerent miner with heavy features and unkempt 
red beard abruptly questioned the integrity of Ben's 
deal. J ■ 

Frame looked calmly at the man and said. My 
deal stands." 

That was tantamount to a declaration of war and 
the miner wasted no time in argument. He sprang 
up, kicked the chair from under him and reached for 



his holster. My grandlather doubted if the miner 
Intended to shoot, since unarmed men were. seldom 
fired upon. But he thought the redbeard did intend 
to slap Frame over the head with his heavy gun, a 
blow sometimes as deadly as a shot. 

The contempt for his adversary that showed in 
the miner's dull features was probably the reason 
for his unhurried movements. But this deliberation 
emphasized the speed of Frame's hand to such an 
extent the onlookers afterwards described it as 
"quicker than a cat's wink!" 

Frame plunged a small hand in the outside breast 
pocket of his coat and thrust the muzzle of a small 
short gun under the other's nose. The miner stiff- 
ened, his gun half -drawn. 

"Well?" Frame asked mildly. 

"The deal stands," growled the miner. He picked 
up his chair, sat heavily down and resumed play. 

That was the first time my grandfather saw a 
derringer in. action. It was evident why Frame car- 
ried one of those small, light and mobile pistols 
which later was to gain a reputation as the gam- 
bler's gun. His tiny hands could not manipulate the 
heavy, big-framed .44 and .45 revolvers. 

While other models of derringers like four-barreled 
pepper-boxes, and single and two-shot .32 rimflre 
pistols were used to some extent in the early West, 
the two most popular ones were the single-shot Colt 
and the 'double-barreled Remington. Both were bored 
in .41 rimfire caliber. These guns were so short and 
compact they could be cached in a number of in- 
genious places. One favorite was a pocket of your 
vest. Some men would thrust a little gun down be- 
tween waistband of trousers and their body. 

We have old-time tales of gunfigbters who carried 




a derringer up each sleeve. The gun was held by a 
strip of elastic which drew it just above the cuff 
out of sight. A sharp down-jerk of the arm would 
stretch the band and shoot the pistol, muzzle first, . 
into the waiting palm. Other accounts say derringers 
were hidden in the brim of a big hat and in tiny 
sewed-on sheaths at the back of the coat neck where 
plainsmen sometimes carried short Bowie knives. 

IT is a questionable point whether or not a great 
.many men actually relied upon the derringer as 
their main weapon. In the first place, the derringer's 
stock is so small that the gun can be lost in a large 
hand. Frame had been fitted by nature to pull and 
level a derringer with precision, but large-fingered 
men would often fumbie.them and in those days a 
fumble was generally fatal. Gamblers carried der- 
ringers because the belt gun's weight hampered 
their professional activities. 

The introduction of shoulder holsters which would 
hold small or large guns out of sight and out of the 
way in the armpit opposite one's gun hand, appar- 
ently sounded the death-knell of the derringer. Still 
its use did continue until rather recently among 
gamblers, gunmen and law officers, but only as an 
auxiliary weapon to supplement the regular and 
heavy .44 or .45. Should one become disarmed of his 
main weapon through mishap, he. would still have 
the derringer for emergency use. Today the short 
two-inch "detective" model revolvers have taken 
over this function and purpose of old-time der- 
ringers. 

Another disadvantage of the derringer was its 
small stopping power compared to that of the reg- 
ular frontier guns. The 130-grain .41 caliber bullet 
was of fair diameter, but its short shell had a Very 



small powder capacity. Moreover the bullet was 
sharply pointed, a form not calculated to deliver the 
knock-down blow necessary in close-range fighting. 

Here was the risk in using a derringer. When the 
draw broke even or almost so, a man hit by a der- 
ringer bullet was seldom killed quickly or even 
knocked off balance as he would be if struck by the 
heavier .44 and .45 slugs. He could usually retain 
his senses sufficiently long to complete his own draw 
and fire. If his bullet was of regulation power and 
weight, chances were he could kill his adversary 
even when that person fired first. Unless placed in 
a vital spot the derringer ball was seldom fatal to 
hardy plainsmen. 

This lack, of power was quite apparent when I 
recently tested the only derringer now available — 
the two-barreled Remington. Shooting at yellow pine 
boards' I found the .41 pointed bullets did no more 
than bury themselves in the wood. This shooting 
was at five yards. Derringer fighting was in actual 
practice— seldom farther than eight or ten feat. 

This lack of power can partly be explained by; 
the very short barrel— usually two inches — which 
does not provide enough space for the powder 
charge to burn completely before the ball clears the 
muzzle. Another factor may have been aged am- 
munition. The call for this caliber shell is so slight 
now, that I believe the factories fill orders from a 
stock loaded up years ago. 

Up to four and rive yards one tan shoot tolerably 
close with derringers. At ten yards the . derringer- 
shooter is apt to be. very uncertain in his accuracy. 
Of course, the derringer was never a versatile- tool 
like the .45, but it was convenient to use as a hide- 



IN THE WARDEN'S OFFICE AFTER THE BREAK 



DIP PLANTED N 
THAT GUN IN Mr POCKET 
ANOTRIGGERTOOKIT 
OUT CURING THE FIGHT 
BUT I KNOW IU HAVE 
TO PROVE THAT/ 




YOUR FAVORITES 

AMAN* IRON SKULL • SHARK 
MINIM IDGET*MI£iJIY MAN 

AND ^i^ 5 ^^^!" HERS 

INJH£ 

AUGUST 

ISSUE 




ATALL 
NEWSDEALER: 



MAD ABOUT 



BIG MODEL BUILDING CONTEST 




IUSH TO YOUR NEWSSTAND 

AND GET YOUR COPY OF 
SURE-FIRE COMICS BEFORE 
THEY'RE ALL GONE/ 
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«• FREE COMICS GROUP 

UJtHE MONSTERS ARE COMIM 






SUMS 0£SUSMIfSE 

BUMBLEBEE-MAN 










"Look who's 

tuning 




LA SALLE EXTENS!OI\ 
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Auf Wiedersehn, Bumblebeeman 

A prolific long time scanner and good friend to many has 
just passed away: suddenly, sadly, and unexpectedly. 
Bumble scanned old books, and a lot of them. You can find 
his work just about anywhere you look. He covered 
Marvel, Atlas, Timely, DC, Dell, Gold Key, ACG, UK titles, 
Classics Illustrated, B/W horror mags,Spire, IW, 
Treasure Chest, Buster Brown, newspaper weeklies, 
Columbia, various fiche edits, Lev Gleason, Avon, Fawcett, 
Fiction House, Prize, Quiontessence...to name a few. 
He was also a terrific person to get to know, which I did. 
He was always helpful, cheerful, humorous and upbeat. 
I can't believe he's gone. He helped me immensely when I 
first started scanning in late 2004, and he recruited our 
much appreciated Flattermann into the gang, too. 
I know I'm not the only person who misses him greatly, 
and I, for one, will never forget him, as long as I live.. .and 
collect and scan comic books. 
Goodbye old friend, 
from your biggest fan, ONTOLOGY 



<Shik> I'm glad I had the pleasure of knowing him 
and hope I brightened his life at least half as much 
as he brightened mine. 



